Letter from Emily S. Harris to Leander Harris, July 27, 1865 by Harris, Emily S., c.1835-1866

Transcription:
Hampstead July 27th /65
Dear Husband,
I intended to have
written to you last evening and sent
you some more money but I had the 
teeth ache all night and could not write
I went berrying yesterday and and 
got a six quart basket just as full as it 
could be, and a miserable steer put his 
nose in to them and tiped them all over 
and destroyed every one. I don’t know 
whether there was any connection betwen 
that and the teeth ache or not but I 
know I was very unfortunate all day
I dreamed last night that something 
ailed me and I was sitting in your lap 
with my head on your bosom - and I was 
so happy I was almost glad something 
ailed I was sick. But when I woke up I 
had no where to lay my aching face but 
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my lonely pillow. I ought not to say 
lonly either as long as my darling children
are spared to me
July 29th
Well darling I was 
obliged to leave of writting the other
morning rather suddenly so you will
not get your letter quite so soon as 
I intended. The children have but five 
days longer to go to school and I am 
glad of it; for Josie is all run down 
She is the poorest little thing you 
ever see. I don’t know but I shall be 
sorry I have coaxed her to study so hard
She don’t learn half as easy as Annie 
does, but she is twice as willing to study 
and has I had full as good lessons as 
she all through the term. But she is not 
strong while Annie is the toughest little 
thing I ever saw. I found last night that 
Josie had a sore mouth. I never saw any 
ones tongue so coverd with canker and 
I don’t know what to make of it. I wish 
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you were here to prescribe for her
We are having a drought again 
this year just as we did last and if 
it continues so the crops will be small 
for all there were such fair prospects for 
good ones in the early part of the Summer
Berries are very plenty and I wish 
you could be here to go berrying with 
me. I suppose you hear from your 
mother more than I do. I havnt seen 
her since she moved. I would go and 
see her but I don’t know where she lives 
and I dont know as I could find her 
But I guess I shall try after school
is done. 
I have got my Sabbath-school lesson 
to learn if I go to church to-day so I will
not write any more at present.
Reufus Morse is our teacher. I beleive
I never told you that Mrs. Deacon Kent 
is dead. She died more than a month 
ago. I don’t know whether I ever told 
you that Moses H Johnson "sold out" last 

Transcription:
Fall and or not. Dr Eastman and D Brown 
of Derry own his place. I wish you and 
I owned it don’t you. But there is no 
use in wishing. But I will say good 
by for this time. Yours as ever 
Emmy
